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the world so much and rounding Cape Horn and the Cape
of Good Hope so many times, I longed for peace in which
my fugitive thoughts could achieve the calm of contempla-
tion and meditation, so that I might finally reach a feeling
of security.  But I had never under-estimated Hider.
In 1925, during a stay in Munich as music critic at a
festival, I had my first interview with Hitler intended
for foreign consumption. I secured the interview through
the good offices of Richard Wulle, a member of die
Reichstag, whom I had met through the Hungarian
Prime Minister, Julius Combos. Wulle had taken me into
the Reichstag,  introduced  me  to  von  Henning and
recommended me to General LudendorfF, who was then
playing the offended princess in Munich. I wrote to
Ludendorffat Munich and announced my visit, whereupon
his secretary let me know that His Excellency expected
me. Ludendorff himself, who had denied having any
connection with Hider when brought into court after the
Munich putsch, recommended me to Hider. Hider turned
up very late, and I was asked to wait until the next day,
while the leaders of the Movement were making enquiries
about me from die commissionaire of the BayerischeJSof
where I was -staying. At last, I was received by Hitler.
From this time, my connections with the Party and die
editorial board of the VoUdscker Beolachter were closer,
as I professed a purely journalistic interest, although I
soon called attention in all my writings to the growth of
die Party and die increasing danger to die German people.
The closer I came into contact with them, the more firm
an opponent of the National Socialists I became. They